NT                LINE

the bayonet must have petrified the Germans. They
simply stopped firing and ran. Extraordinary, wasn't
it ? Now you know why I back the British soldier
against twice his size in Germans, despite Dunkirk
and afl/f

"Unfortunately," interposed the Tank Captain,
" this is not exclusively a war of men. It happens
to be a war of machines. The men, however good,
can't function properly except through machines. If
you want to know what beat us, it was the dive-
bombers and tanks. Machines, in fact. The best
men, equipped with the best machines, will be the
winners of this war. It can't be done in any other
way. Machines, machines, machines . . . all the time.
The best machines. And floods of them. Then we
shall see."

He turned towards the Gunner Captain.

" I consider you fellows were luckiest in that respect,"
he said. " You trotted out that 25-pounder' gun-how/
easily the best weapon of its size on either side."

"Which only makes it all the more heartrending
that we had to blow the lot up," the Gunner mourned.
" Yes, she's a lovely gun."

".What about your own stuff ? " queried the Major.
" They were all right, weren't they ? "

" Our tanks were all right. As far as they went.
But they didn't go far enough," the Tank Captain
replied, " We never expected our light tanks would
come up against German 30-tonners. Like a destroyer
taking on a battleship. And what a hide they had..."

He broke off, sucked in his lips, and continued
with a vindictive longing.

" I'd love to lay hands for a few moments on that
* friend of a friend.' "
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